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THE THESTYLE 


AND 


THE'ROSE 


# ap Merch with variand winds was overpaſt, 


And ſweit Apryle had with his ſilver ſhowers 1 
Tane leif of nature, with an orient blaſt, | 1 
And luſty May, that mudder is of flowers, | 


Had maid the birds begin be tymous hours; 
Amang the tendir odours reid and quhyt, 


Quhois harmony to heir was grit delyt. 


II. 


In bed at morrow, ſleiping as I lay, 


Methocht Aurora with her rubie ene, 
In at my window lukit by the day, % 

And halſit me, with viſage pale and grene, 3 

Upon her hand a lark ſang frae the ſplene, \ 


x N 
Luvers, awake out of your ſlumbering, 


Se how the luſty morning dois upſpring. 
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Pit III. 


Methocht freſh May before my bed upſtood, 

In weid depainted of ilk diverſe hew, 
Sober, benyng, and full of menſuetude, 

In brightatyre of flowrs, all forget new, 

Of heavenly colour quhyt, reid, brown and blew, 
Balmit in dew, and gilt with Phoebus beims, 


Quhyle all the houſe ilumynt with her leims. 


IV. 


SLUGART, ſcho ſaid, awake annon, for ſchame, | 
And in my honour ſumthing thou gae wryte ; 
The Lark has done, the merry day proclaim, 
Luvers to rais with comfort and delyte, 
Will nocht increaſe thy courage to indyte; 
Quhaſe heart ſomtyme has glad and bliſsfull bene, 


Sangs oft to mak under the brenches grene, 


VII 
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V. 


DUHERTO, quoth I, fall Tupryſe at morrow, 
For in thy month few birds haif I hard ſing, 
[hay haif mair cauſe to weip and plien their ſorrow: 
Thy air it is not holſum nor benyng, 
ew, Lord Eolus dois in thy ſeaſon ring, 
dae bouſteous ar the blaſts of his ſhill horn, 


\mang thy bews to walk I haif forborn. 


VI. 


Vir that the lady ſoberly did ſmyle, 

And ſaid, upryſe and do thy obſervance: 
'hou did promiſt in Mayis luſty quhyle, 
Then to diſcryve the Ros of moſt pleſance. 
Go ſee the birdis how they ſing and dance, 


And how the ſkyes iluminat ar bricht, 


Enamylt richly with new azure licht. 
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VII. 
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Quynuxx this was ſaid, away then went the Quene, 


Al 
And entert in a luſty garden gent; 
- BY 
And then methocht, full haſtylie beſene, 2 
O 


In fark and mantle after her I went 


Into this garth moſt dulce and redolent, 


Of herb and flowir, and tender plants molt ſweit, 


And grene leivs doing of dew doun fleit. 


VIII. 


| THE pourpour ſun, with tender rayis reid, 


In orient bricht as angel did appear, 


Throu golden ſkys advancing up his heid, ot t 

Whoſe gildet treſſes ſchone fae wonder cleir, lo. 

That all the warld tuke comfort far and neir, ky 
I To luke upon his freſh and bliſsful face, AY 


Doing all ſable frae the heavenis chace. 
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IX. 


1 ND as the bliſsful ſun drave up the ſky; 
| All nature ſang throu comfort of the licht; 
Tic minſtrells wingd with open voyces cry, 
O Luvers now is fled the dully nicht, 
Come welcome day that comforts every wicht. 


ail May, hail Flora, hail Aurora bene 


ail Princeſs Nature, hail luves hartſome Quene.. ' 


X. 


DAME nature gave an inhibition ther 

To Neptune ferſs and Eolus the bauld, 

ot to perturb the water northe air, 

That nowther blathy ſhower, nor blaſts mair cauld 
Suld flowirs effray nor fowles upon the fauld. 

cho bad eik Juno goddeſs of the (ky, 

That ſcho the heaven ſuld Keep amene and dry. 


3 THE THISTLE 


XI. 


Als ſcho ordaind that every bird and beiſt 
Before her hieneſs ſuld annone compeir, 
And every flowir of virtue maiſt and leiſt, 
And every herb in fair feild far and neir, 
As they had wont in May frae yeir to yeir: 
To hir thair Quene to mak obediens, 


Full law inclynand with dew reverens. 
XII. 


Wir that annone ſcho ſent the ſwift fute roe, 
To bring in alkind beiſt frae dale and doun, 
The reſtleſs ſwallow ordert ſcho to go, 
And fetch all fowl of ſmall and grit renown, 
And to gar flowirs appeir of all faſſoun: 
Fully craftely conjurit ſhe the Yarrow, 


Quhilk did forth ſwirk as ſwift as ony arrow. 
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XIII. 


Au brocht in were, in twynkling of an ee, 


Baith beiſt and bird and flowir before the Quene, 
And firſt the lyon greateſt of degre 


Was ſummond ther; and he, fair to be ſene, 


With a full hardy countenance and kene, 


Hefore dam nature came, and did inclyne, 


Vith viſage bauld, and courage leonyne. 


XIV. 


Tris awful beiſt was terrible of cheir, 
Perſing of luke, and ſtout of countenance, 


Right ſtrong of corps, of faſſon fair, bot feir, 


Luſty of ſhape, licht of deliverance, 

Reid of his colour, as the ruby glance : 
In feild of gold he {tude full rampantly, 8 
With flowr-de-lyces eras pleſantly. | 


1D THE THISTLE 
XV. 
| Tris Lady liftit up his cluves ſae cleir, 


And lute him liſtlie lein upon hir knee, 

f And crownit him with diadem full deir, 

Of radyous ſtanes maiſt ryall there to ſee, 
Saying, the king of all beiſts mak 1 thee, 

And the protector cheif in wodes and ſchaws, 


Go furth, and to thy leiges keip the laws. 


XVI. 


Jvsrick exerce, with mercy and conſciens, 
And let nae ſmall beiſt ſuffir ſkaith nor ſkorns, 
Of greiter beiſts that bein of more puſiance. 


Do law alyke to apes and unicorns, 


And lat na bowgle with his bouſteous horns 
Oppreſs the meik pluch- ox, for all his pryd, 
But in the yok go quietly him beſyd. 
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XVII. 


dis was ſaid, with noyſe and ſound of joy, 
\!! &ynd of quadrupeds in thair degree, 

ins cryd, Laud, and then, Vive le Roy; 

S5yne at his feit fell with humility ; 

To him they all made homage and feiltie; 

And he did them reſaif with princely laits, 


Vhoſe noble yre his greitneſs mitigates. 


XVIII., 


PYNE crownit ſcho the Eagle king of fowls ; 
And ſharp as darts of ſteil ſcho made his penns, 
And bad him be as juſt to whawps and owls, 

As ants peakcks, papingos, or crans, 

And mak ane law for wicht fowls and for wrens, 
And let nae fowl of rapine do affray, | 


Nor birds devore but his own proper prey. 
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TN callt ſcho all the flowirs grew in the feild, 


Diſcryving all thair faſſons and effeirs, 


Upon the awfull Thiſtle ſhe beheld, 


And faw him guarded with a buſh of ſpeirs, 


Conſiddering him fac able for the weirs, 1 
A radiant crown of rubies {cho him gaif, Sac 
And ſaid, in feild go forth, and fend the laif. | Im 

XX. 
AND ſen thou art a king, be thou deſcreit, 11 


Herb without value hald not of fic pryce, 

As herb of vertew and of odour ſweet, At 
And let no netle yyle and full of vyce 
Hir fallow with the gudly Flowr-de-lyce, 

Nor let no wyld weid, full of churliſhneſs, Ci 


Compare hir to the lillys nobilneſs. Fe 
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XXI. 


Vos hald nane other flowir in fic denty 

As the freſh RosE, of colour reid and quhyt; 
Hor if thou dois, hurt is thyne honeſty, 
Conſiddering that no flowir is ſae perfyte, 
Sac full of pleſans, vertue and delyte, 

Sac ſull of blisful angellyke bewtie, 


Imperial birth, honour and dignitie. 


XXII. 


HEN to the Ros ſcho did her viſage turn, 
And faid, o luſty dochter moſt benyng, 
Abofe the lilly thou art iluſterous born, 
F ras ryal linage ryſing freſh and yung, 


But ony ſpot or macull doing ſprung : 


For owre the laif thy þewtie is renound. 


Cum blume of joy with richeſt jems be crownd, 
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XXIII. | 


| A coſtly crown with ſtanes clarified bricht, ; 
| 'This comely Quene did on hir heid incloſe, g 
N Quhyle all the land illumynat of licht; 2 
Quhairfor methocht, the flowirs did all rejoſe, | 

Crying attaines, haill to the fragrant RoSE, | ; 

n 


Hall empreſs of the herbs, freſch Quene of flowirs, 


To the be glore and honour at all hours, 


XXIV. 


THex all the birds thay fang with voice on hicht, 


Whoſe mirthfull ſound was marvelous to heir; 


| Tt 
The mavys fang, hail Ros moſt rich and richt, 


That does upfluriſs under Phebus ſphere, 


Hail plant of youth, hail princeſs dochter deir, 


3 OL 
Hail bloſome breking out of blude ryal, 


Quhois precious vertew is imperial, 


rs, 
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XXV. 


HE merle ſcho ſang, hail RosE of moſt delyt, 


Hail of all lowres the ſweit and ſoverain Quene: 


| The lark ſcho ſang, hail RosE baith reid and quhyt, 
Moſt pleſand flowir of michty colours twain; 
Nichtingails ſang, hail nature's ſuffragane, 

In bewty, nurture, and each noblineſs, 


In rich aray, renown and gentilneſs. 
| VI. 


HE common voice upraiſe of birdis ſmall, 
Upon this ways, O bliſſit be the hour 
That thou was choſe to be our principal, 
Welcome to be our princeſs crownd with powir, 
Our perle, our pleſance, and our paramour, 


Qur peace, our play, our plain felicity: 


CuRYST the conſerve from all adverſity. 
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XXVII. 


T'HeN all the conſort ſang with ſic a ſhout, 


That I anoneawakent quharT lay, 
j And with a braid I turnitme about 
8B To ſe this court, but all wer gone away; 
Then up I leint me, halflings in affray, 
Callt to my muſe, and for my ſubjeck choſe 
To ſing the ryal TH Is T LE and the Ros E. 
Mr. Wu. DuN BAR. 4 
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3 Nl ſilver Diane full of beims bricht, 


Frae dark eclips was paſt this uther nicht, 


And to the crab hir proper manſion gane; 
WArtophilax contending with his micht 
In the grit eiſt to ſet his viſage richt; 
l mene the leider of the Charle-wane: 
Aboif our heid then was the Urſis twain, 
- | 
& Quhen ſtarris ſmall obſcure grew to our ſicht, 


And Lucifer left twinkling him alane, 
C2 
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20 VERTUE AND VYCE. 
Tas froſty nicht with her prolixit hours, 2 N 


Her mantle quhyt fi pred on the tender flours; 


When ardent labour has addreſſit me, 11 


Tranſlate the tale of our progenltours, 

Thair greit manheid, wiſdom and hie honours, 
Quhair we may cleir, as in a mirrour, ſee 
The furious end ſomtymes of tyranie; 

Somtymes the gloir of prudent governours, 


Ilk ſtate appryſit in thair facultie. 


My weary ſpreit deſiring to repreſs 
My empty pen of fruiteleſs biſſineſs, 
Awalkit forth to tak the recent air, 


When Priapus with ſtormy weid oppreſs, 


Requeiſtit me, in his maiſt tenderneſs, Y 
4 
To reſt a while amids his gardens bare. 3 


But I no maner coud my mynd prepare 


To ſet aſyd unpleſant havynels 4 
On this and that contempling ſolitare. ; 
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BB. 7 


AX xo firſt occurrt to my remembering, 


ow that I was in ſervice with the king, 
put to his grace in zeirs tendereſt, 


Clerk of his compts, althocht I was inding, 


4 Vith heart and hand, and evry uther thing, 
| That micht him pleiſe in ony manner beſt, 
While envy grit me from his ſervice keſt, 


'#, 


F By them that had the court in governing, 


As bird bot plumes is herryt of her neſt. 


# Oux life, our gyding, and our aventuris, 


5 
bo 
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Dependance have on thir celeſt creaturis, 


Apperandly by ſome neceſſitie; 


For thocht a man wald ſet his biſly curis, 


Dae far as labour and his wiſdom furis, 


To flie hard chance of infortunitie, 


Tho he eſchew it with difficultie, 
The curſid weird yetithandly enduris, 


Gien to him firſt in his nativitie. 


22 VERTUE AND VYCE. 
Or eardlie {tate bewailing thus the chance 
Of fortune gude I had nae eſperance, 

Sac lang I had ſwomt in hir ſeis ſae deip, 
That ſad avyſing with her thochtfull lance 
Coud find nae port to anker her ſirmance, 

Till Morpheus the dreiry god of ſleip, 

For very rewth did on my cures weip, 
And ſet his ſlewth and deidly countenance, 


With ſnorand vains to throw my body creip. 


MzETHocarT I was into a pleſand meid, 


Quhair Flora made the tender bluims to ſpreid 


Throw kindly dew, and humours nutrative, 


Quhen golden Titan with his flamis fae reid, 

Aboif the ſeis upraiſt his glorious heid, 
Defounding down his heit reſtorative 

To evry fruit that nature maid to live, 

Whilk was afore into the winter deid, 


With ſtormis cauld, and bar-froſt penetrive. 
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Y ſilver fountain ſprang with watir cleir 

1 to that place, quhair I approchit neir ; 

| Quhair I did ſone eſpy a fellon reird 

Pf courtly gallants in thair gayeſt weir, 

| Nejoycing them in ſeaſon of the zear, 

As it had bene of Mayis ſweit day the feird, 
Their gudelie havings made me nocht affeird; 
f Vith them I ſaw a crownit king appeir, 


With tender downs arriſing on his beird. 


HIR courtly gallants ſettand thair intents 


To ſing and play on divers inſtruments; 


Accordin g to this Princis appetyte, 


75 
Hs 
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TT wa ladyis fair came pranſand owre the bents, 
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3 Thair coſtly cleathing ſhawd their mighty rents; 
1 Quhat heart micht wiſh, they wanted not a myte, 
= Lhe rubies ſhone upon thair fingers quhyt: 

| And finaly I knew by thair conſents 


This Vertue was, that uther hecht Delyte. 
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Turn goddeſſes arrayt in this fine ways, 
As reverence and honour liſt devyſe, 
Afore this Prince fell down upon thair kneis, 
Syne dreſt themſells into thair beſt avyſe, 
Sae far as wiſdom in thair powir lyes, 
Todo the thing that micht him beſt appleiſe, 
Quhair he rejoyced in his heavenly gleis, 
And him deſyret that for his emperyſs, 


Ane of them twa unto his lady cheis. 


AnD firſt Delyte unto the Prince ſaid thus, 

Maiſt valiant knicht, in actions amorous, 
And luſtyeſt that evir nature wrocht, 

Quha in the flour of zouth mellyfluous, 

With notes ſweit, and ſang mellodious, 
Awalketh heir amang the flowirs ſoft, 
Thou has nae game, but in thy mirry tliocht, 

My heavenly bliſs is ſo delicious, 


All wealth in eard bot it availeth nocht. 
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Tuo thou had France, and all beyont the Po, 
pain, Ingland, Pole, with uther kingdoms moe, 
And reign oure them in ſtate moſt glorious, 


hy. puſſiant empyre is not worth a ſtro, 


Gif it unto thy pleiſurs is a foe, 
Or pains thy mind with cares are dolourus; 
Ther is nathing may be ſae odious 

1 To man, as leif in miſery and woe, 


Defrauding god of nature genius. 


Dxess thee thairfor with all thy biſſy cure, 


N 


hat thou in joy and pleifure may endure; 


Be ſicht of thir four bodyis elementar, 
ITwa groſs and heavy, twa are licht and pure, 


Thir elements be working of nature, 
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In uther change; and tho they be richt far 
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Frae uther twind, with qualitys contrair, 


Of them are made all creatures eard eir bure, 


And finaly in them 9 2 ar. 


n eee 


TE fyre in air, the air in watter cleir, 
. In card the watter turns withouten weir, 


1 The eard in watter it turns ower again; 


Sac furth in order nochts confumed heir, 


And man new born begins ſone to appeir 
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Ane uther figure than afore was tane, 
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Quhen he is deid, the matter does remain, 


Tho it reſolve into ſume new manner, 


Naething is new, nocht but the form 1s gane. 


'Trvs nacthing is in eard but fugitive, 


Paſſand and command ſpreiding ſucceſſive; 
And as a beiſt, ſo is a man conſave 

Of ſeid infuſd in members genitive, 

And furth his tyme in pleſoure does out dryve 
As chance him leids, till he be laid in grave: 
Thairfor thy hevin and pleſour now reſave, 

Quhile thou art heir into this preſent lyve, 


For after death thou fall no pleſour haif. 
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VERTUE AND VYCE. 


HE roſe, the lilly; and the violet, 


/npult, ſone wither, and with winds owreſet, 
Wallout falls down bot on fruit, I wiſs, 
hairfore I ſay, ſen that naething may let, 

But thy bright hew maun be with ziers all fret, 
(For every thing but for a ſeaſon is) 

; Thou may not haif a mair excellent bliſs 
Erban ly all nicht into my arms plet, 


To and brais with mony a luſty kits, 


p bait my tender body by thy ſyde, 
1 So proper ſet, quhilk nature has provyde 


With every pleſour, that thou mayſt divyne, 


» 


Ay quhile my tender ziers be overſlyde; 
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i hen gif thou pleis that I thy bridal gyde, 


Thou maun always from agit men declyne, 


a Syne dreſs thy hairt, thy courage and ingyne, 


To ſuffer nane fall in thy houſe abyde, 


BY gif thay will unto thy luſt incly ne. 
x D 2 
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28 E ANDVYCE. 
Gir thou deſires into the ſeis to fleit 
Of hevinly bliſs, than me thy lady treit; 


For it is ſaid by clerks of fair renown, 


Thair is nae pleaſour in this eard ſo grit, 


As quhen a luver dois his lady meit, No 
To raiſe his ly fe frac mony a deidlie ſoun, | 
As hicſt pleſour but compariſoun. ; | 

I fall the geif in thy ziers zoung and ſweit, , Ab 


* 


A luſty halk with mony plumes full broun. 


QUuHiLx ſall be found ſae joyous and pleſant, Wb 


Gif thou into her mirry flichts fall hant, 180 


Of every bliſs that may in card appeir, 3 


As hairt will think thou ſall nac plenty want, A 

Quhile ziers ſwift with quheils properant, 11 
Conſume thy ſtrenth, and all thy bewtie cleir. 
And quhen Delyt had faid on this maner, | 

As rage of zoutheid thocht maiſt relivant; / 


Then Vertew ſpake, as after ye fall heir. 


VERTUE AND VYCE. 29 


My lands full braid with mony a plenteous ſhyre, 
al gif thy hieneſs, (gif thou liſt diſyre) 
Triumphant glore, hie honour, fame divyne, 
With fic puiſſance, that them nae furious yre, 
Nor weirand age, nor flames of birnand fyre, - 
Nor bitter death may bring unto rewyne, 
But thou maun firſt enſuffer meikle pyne, 
Abune thy ſelf, that thou may haif empyre, 


Then fall thy fame and honour haifno fyne. 


AMANG my faes my realms ſet ar all, 


Quhilk haif with me a weir continual, 


n ever ſtill dois on my border ly: 
And tho' they may nae ways me overthrawi, 
They ly in wait, gif ony chance may fall, 
Of me ſumtyme to get the victory. 
Thus in my lyfe an ithand chevalry, 
And labour halds me ſtrong as ony wall, 


And nathing breks me but vyl ſlugardy. 


30 VERTU E AND VYCE. 
Nax fortune may againſt me ocht avail, 
Tho ſcho with cloudy ſtorms may aft aſſail. 
I brek the ſtreim of ſharp adverſity, 
In wedder lown, and maiſt tempeſtuous hail, 
Bot any dreid I beir an equal fail: 
My ſhips fae ſtrong, that I may never die, 
Wit, reaſon, manheid governs me fac hie, 
Nae influence of ſtarns can eir prevail 


To rigne owre me with infortunitic. 


Tx rage of zouth can never dantit be, 
Bot grit diſtreſs and ſharp adverſity, 
As be this reaſon is experience; 
The fineſt gold or ſilver that we ſe, 
May not be wrocht to our utility, 
Without kein flames and bitter violence; 
The mair diſtreſs, the mair intelligence. 
Quha cir ſails lang in hie proſperity, 


Ar ſune owreſet, againſt ſtorms have nac defence. 
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VERTU E AND VYCE. 
ars fragill lyfe, as moment induring, 
Hot dout fall thee and all the warld bring 
To ſicker bliſs, or then eternal wae. 
Gif thou by honeſt labour dois a thing, 
Thy labour vanieſis but tarrying; 


Howbeit thy honeſt warks they do not ſae. 
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Git thou does ocht of luſt be nicht or day, 
Y The ſhamefull deid, without diſſevering, 


[ | Continues ſtill when pleſour is away, 


As carvel ticht, faſt tending throw the ſie, 


EE ES . 


L cives nac imprent amang the wallis hie. 


As ſwifteſt birds with mony a biſſy plume 

| Perſis the air, and wates not quhair thay flie, 
| | Sick! ks our Iyfe without activitie; 

It giffes na fruit, howbelt a ſhadow blume. 
Quha dois thair lyfe in ydleneſs conſume, 


| Dot vertews deids, thair fame and memorie 


Sall vaniſe ſoner than the reiky fume. 
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As watter purges and makes bodys fair, 
As fyre aſcends be nature in the air, 
And purefies with heit thats vehement: 
As flowir does ſmell, as fruit is nuriſare: 
As precious balmes reverts the things ar fair, 


And maksthem of the rot impatient. 


As ſpyce maiſt ſweit, and roſe maiſt redolent; 


As ſtern of day by motion circulair, 


Chaiſes the nicht with beims reſplendent. 


SICKLYKE my warks they perfyt every wicht, 
In fervent luve of maiſt excellent licht, 
And maks a man into this eard bot peir, 
And does the ſaul frae all diſorder dicht, 
With odour dulce, and maks it (tf mair bricht 
Than Diane full, or zet Apollo cleir, 
Syne raiſes it into the hieſt ſphere, 
Immortally to ſhine in Gods awin ſicht, 


His choſen creature, and as ſpous maiſt deir. 
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VERTUEANDYYCE. 


His uther wretch that clipit is Delyte, 


nvolves mankynd be ſenſual appityte, 


In every kind to vyce and miſerie, 


2 
2 
oo; 
3 # 
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ecauſe nae wit nor reaſon is perfyte 


ubair ſhe is gyde, but ſkaith thats infinyt; 
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7 With dolour, ſhame, and urgent povertie; 
For ſcho ſprang frae the licht froth of the ſe. 
Quhilk ſignifies hir pleſour venomit, 


f Is minglit ay with ſharp adverſitie. 


cir Hannibal, as mony authors wrait, 


Throw Spenzie cam be mony a paſſage ſtrait; 


And victories had on the Romans all. 


At Capua by pleſour ſenſual, 


he duke was made ſae ſaft and delicate, 


5 


That by his faes he was ſone overth rawl. 
E. 2 


2 VERTUE AND VYCE. 
Or ferſs Achill the weirly deids ſprang, 1 


In Troy and Greice quhile he in Vertue rang, | (W 
a Hou luſt him ſlew it is butrewth to heir:  c 


* Siclyk the Trojans with thair knichts ſtrang, For 


bl The valiant Greiks furth frae thair ruins dang, We 
of | 5 : 
wy . , iy 
a Victoriouſly exercit mony a zeir; 3 


0 That nicht they went to thair luſt and pleſour, 


1 The fatal horſe did throw thine walls fang, It v 


0 : 
| Quhais pregnant ſydes wer full of men of weir. 2 7 
i ; 18 
i SARDANAPALL, that prince efeminat, So: 
0 34 


0 Frae deids of knichts baſely degenerat, W. 


ik Twynand the threid of whyt or purpour lint, 


With fingers ſaft amang the ladyis fat, : Ar 

And with his luſt couth not be ſatiate, M 
Till frae his faes cam laſt the bitter dint, | 
Quhat nobil men and ladyis haif bene tint, 

Quhen they with luſt have bene intoxicat, Be 


'To ſchaw at length my tung wald nevir ſtint. 
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Bor brave Camil the valiant chevalier, 
5 open he the Gauls had dantint be his weir) 
Of heritage wald haif nae recompence; | 
Ir or gif his bairns, his kin and freinds maiſt deir 
v. ere verteous, they could not fail il zeir 


i To haif enough, be Roman providence. 


ir, N Gif they wer given to vyce and inſolence, 
11 was not neidful he ſould conqueiſs geir, 


77 To be the cauſe of thair incontinence. 


Su nobil men, as poets liſt declair, 


Wer deifeit, ſum maid gods of the air, 

Sum of the heaven, as Eolus, Vulcan, 

Apollo, Saturn, Hermes, Jupiter, 

Mars, Hercules, and uther men preclair, 
That fame imortall in this warld wan: 
Quhy wer thir people called gods than? 

Becauſe they had a Vertue ſingulair, 


Excellent hie abune the ingyne of man, 


n 
* g 
{# 26 VERTUE AND VYCE. 
i AND uthers are 1n reik ſulphurious, "IE 
* 3 12 
0 As Ixion, and weiry Syſyphus, Bot ! 
"Wa ; 


| * Eumenides, the furys odibil, G 
it The proud gyants, and thrifty Tantalus, * 
| With ugly drink, and fude maiſt venomus, haz 
1 Quhair flames bauld, and mirkneſs ar ſenſibil; Te 
; Quhy ar thir folk in pains ſae terribil? 
; Becauſe they were but ſhrews maiſt vicious 
i Into thair lyfe, with deids mailt horribil. 
| 
ll, AND tho nae fruit wer after conſequent 
* 


0 Of mortal lyfe, but for this warld preſent 
| Ilk man to haif allenerlie reſpect; 


Zet Vertue ſould frac vyce be different, 


As quick frae deid, as rich frae indigent; 


That ane to hieſt honour does direct, | W 

| This uther ſaul and body does neglect: O! 
f That ane of reaſon maiſt intelligent, Df fi 
i This uther of beiſts following the effect. A 
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Fox he that nold againſt his vyl luſts ſtryve, 

But lives as beiſts of knawlege ſenſityve, 

Grows faſt to eild, and death him ſone owrehails: 
hairfor the mule is of a langer lyfe 

han the ſtaind horſe; alſo the barrand wyfe 
Zouthfull appeirs, when that the brudy fails: 

We alſo ſe when nature nocht prevails, 

The pain and dolour ar ſae pungityve, 


Nae medycyn the patient then avails. 


DEN our intents baith we haifſhawn thee thus, 


Cheis of us twa the maiſt delicious, 


Or to ſuſtene a ſharp adverſitie, 

Danting the rage of zouth-heid furious, 
nd ſyne poſſes triumphs innumerous, 
With hie empyre, and lang felicitie; 
Or haifane moment ſenſualitte 


Of fuliſh zouth, in lyf voluptous, 
And all thy days full of ſad miſerie. 


38 VERTU E AND VIC E. 
PHzxBus be this his fyrie cart did wry, 1 
Frae fouth to weſt declynand biſſyly 
Todip his ſteids into the weſtlin main; 
When ryſing damps owreſaild his viſage dry 
With vapours thick, and cluddet all the ſky, 
And Notus brym, the wind meridian, 
With wings donk, and fedders full of rain, 


| Awakent me, that I coud not eſpy 


Quhilk of the twa was for his lady tane. 


Bur ſone I knew they were the goddeſſes 
4 That cam in ſleip to valiant Hercules, 
: When he was zung, and free of every lore, 
Toluſt or honour, purtith or riches, 
Quhair he contempnit luſt and idleneſs, 

That he in Vertue micht his lyfe decore; 


Then warks he did of maiſt excellent glore; 


Ĩ!be mair increſst his painful biſſineſs, 
ih His hie triumphs and loving was the more. 


FINIS. 


